* J 6 a a. . ” . n ws * — y b 
: 8 4 = 1 ON "al 1 PEP 7E . * 
* og A oe. — tit 92 = ” * k 
4 *. r *. FS y 1 - 1 
* I * P - — 5 , 
* F , * * „5 3 — N 
! * % q , " 3 / p F ww 7 bd.” 
dons by m. . * > : h * a 4 
133 oy | . | * a ER 
a . v " 1 * p y - 9 5 ” p . 4-4 7 6 3 
- bo * 9 " 4 * A pp - His * 
» 0 — + 
: % a - , + * A 4 4 , 
i . ar g . 1 . 6 5 , 
8 Pp 4 * 
* g * 7 . 
* 


4 nt AND AS SPO 
N « N . 


li — 3 N Wig bo , : ”s : as A ” * . 3 
0 91 : Ss, r 1 * Gu PA . . * 75 "lie os = — 2p - M4 
9 5 ö * > KL, f t 5 ** r e ee ea, 
- ot fe 5 
» 2 7 
1 ” 
„ 
* ; 
% 
x 
OE: 
ö . 
1 4 
: * ” FM ? F 1 N 7 * : 5 » 
F « 0 $ a , , 18 n 4: if 
„ N UO 
_ $FIELD,. Ne 5. STATIONERS-Cg 
|  Lupear#-STREET; and J. DopsLsy, i in PALL 
1 ' | 


3 


— rs 


* 


— ICI A. ay et Re IS x. re 


1 oy 8 „ 


* $0, ne te. — Page a Cre ner gc - — 


— IR OOO Is 


— 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


N adaptin g the Lyrical part of Caractacus 
1 for the Stage, it has been thought proper 
to ſubſtitute theatrical ſpeaking for muſical 
Recitative, except in a very, few parts; and 
then only to admit it, when, by a proper ac- 
companyment, it could gracefully introduce 
an Air, or a Chorus: for plain Recitative, 
whatever effect it may have on the ears of the 
Italians, 1s ſeldom agreeable to an Engliſh 
Audience, and indeed ill ſuits the Genius of 
our Language. 


The celebrated J. J. Rouſſeau of Geneva, 

a few years ago, wrote a Lyrical Scene on 
the ſtory of Pigmalion ; but being conſcious, 
as it ſhould ſeem, how difficult jt was to form 
a rational union between Poetry and Muſic, 
and how ſeldom the latter tended to render the 
former more intelligible ; admitted inſtru- 
mental Muſic to aſſiſt, but not accompany 
the ſpeaker; and to introduce itſelf at proper 
intervals, in order to ſuſtain and impreſs more 
ſtrongly the ſame Paſſions, which the Action 
A 2 * - had 
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had already excited. The Piece, it is ſaid, 
thus executed, firſt on a private theatre, and 
afterwards publickly at Paris, met with a very 
juſt and general applauſe. 


In what is meant for the entertainment of 
the preſent evening, a method ſomewhat ſi- 
milar to this will be purſued. In the per- 
formance of the Odes, not only Inſtrumental 
Symphonies, but Airs and Choruſſes will be 
intermixt with the Speakers part. And it is 
hoped, that by this method, the poetry in them 
will be rendered more intelligible, and per- 
haps more intereſting to the Audience, than if, 


by a continuation of Recitative, the whole of 


theſe intermedes had been en muſi- 
cally. | f 
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PERSONS or 7wz CHORUS. 


MODRE D the Chir Daum, Mr. AICKIN IN.. AR 
MADOR the Curry Bard, Mr. HULL. 8 
SECOND Bane, e Mr. LEONI. 

Tuixp Barn, 9 8 Mrs. FARREL. 
Fovarn Ban, by —.— Mr. 1 1 


„ 
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N. B. The muſical * part f is printed in the Talis 
character; all the reſt is ſpoken either IF the: 
Cnizy 'Drvip or Bago. | R 
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Entrance of the CHORUS. 


A folemn |ſymphony is performed while Mops ep, | MA- 


DOR, and the reſt of the Druids and Bards, deſcend 7 
down the rocks, and come e from the caverns. 


4 MOD RE D. 6-8 Fo. 7 * 
* . ſilence reign around; 5 | 
Not a night-breeze wakes to | blow! F 


Circle, ſons, this holy ground; 
Circle cloſe, in triple row. 
nll {1 nt 
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Druid, at thy * command, | Lon [is -; warts 
When thou wav'ſt thy potent wand, „ 
See wwe pace this holy ground 


With ſolemn footſteps ſoft and flow, 


While fleep and filence reign around, 


And not a night-breeze wakes to blow. 


MODR E . 
"Tis well! and now, if maſk'd in vapours drear, 
Any malign or earth-born ſpirit dare 
To hover round this conſecrated place, 
Haſte with light ſpells the murky foe to chaſe, | 
CHORUS. 


5 


| A 
CHORUS. 

We lift our boughs of vervain Bus, N 

Dipt in cold September de; © 


A dib the moiſture chaſte and d, 
O'er the ground, and thro the air. A1 2: 


un Coat 


Now the place is purg'd and pure. 
Brethren ! ſay, for this high hour 
Are the milk-white ſteers prepar'd 2 
Whoſe necks the rude yoke never ſcard, 
To the furrow yet unbroke? - 

For ſuch muſt bleed: beneath yon oak. 


C HO RUS οο . ad 
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Druid, theſe, in order meet, 
tre u 7 fo Ia 
| KOP RAPE 4 1 


But tell me yet, 

 Cadwall! did thy ſtep profound 

Dive into the cavern deep, _ 
Twice twelve fathom under ground, 
Where our ſage fore · fathers ſleep ? 
Thence with reverence haſt thou barns. 


From the conſecrated cheſt, | : © 2 
The golden ſickle, ſcrip,.and veſt, 
_ . Whilom by old Belinus worn? 2 1 7 
| cnoRkvs 1. 52 Ca 
Druid, theſe, in order meet, JJ  C 
Are all ard, den; 
nn MOD RE D. 
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MOD RE OD. 
EO | ms To {ans C1 
FP 4 at 
Where our matron ſiſter dwells, n 
Brennus ! has thy holy hand „ vl th 
Safely brought the druid wand ? 
And the potent adder-ſtone, 
Sender d fore tt; aurumnal moon ? 
CHORUS. 


Draid, hefe is order. mat 10 
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M OoD RED. 
1 [Full Symphony. 
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$CENE Ye.» 
MADOR, CHORUS 


0 D E. 
SYMPHONY. ; 
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Mon 4 on Snowdon calls: prox di eee 
n e 1 

' Hear, thou King of mountains, bear; e 


Hark, foe ſpeaks from all her firings, 
Hark, ber loudeſt echo rings,  _ . \.. 
King of mountains, bend thine can. 


* 


| 7 Len f 5 

afatt ag MAD 0 R., vd TA 
Send thy bis, nd them ſonn 
Now, when Midnight and the Moonn { 
Meet upon thy front of on: 7 wing : 
See, their gold and ebon ; - * te 4 2 
Where the ſober ſiſters nod, au 
And greet in whiſpers. tage and flow. 
| Snowdon mark ! *tis, Magic's hour * . 1,7 
Now the mutter'd ſpell. hath power; ; 1 
Power to rend thy ribs of ock, 11925 va * 
And burſt thy baſe with thunder's hotl, 04 
But to thee no ruder ſpell du lo . ad 1. 
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Shall Mona uc, Was choſe thatalynllocns att jg” 


In muſic's ſecret cells, and lie 
| OT in the ſtreani of En 1 


, ** , . * ty _ e 
AIR by the sseens g 192 
' Snowdon to thee no rider hat © . WA 8 8 


Shall Mona uſe thai! thafe, that YE _ 
In muſic's ſecret tells, "and | lie E 5 
in the 1 * harmony. © 4 


1 A D OR. 


| Snowdon ka beard the ſtrain: [ mpbom. 
Hark, amid the wond' ring grove 

Other harpings anſwer clear, 

Other voices meet our ear, | „ 5 
Pinions flutter, ſhadows moye. Dy 
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DUET by the Sxcovp and Tunp Banys. 


Welcome, welcome gentle train, 


Mona hails ye to ber plain: 


Here your genial dews diſpenſe, 
Dews of peace and innocence : 


MADOR. 


| Mona, thy grove 1s virtue's throne ! 
To peace, to piety alone 
Thy central oak its ſhade extends; 


Here, melting in Devotion's fires, 


The foul ſublim'd to Heav'n aſpires, 


Its droſs ſubſides, its gold aſcends. 


FULL CHORUS, 


Mona, thy grove is virtut's throne ! 


To peace, to piety alone | 
Thy central "oak its ſhade extends; 

Here, melting in devotion's fires, 

The ſoul ſublim d to Heav'n aſpires, * 
is groſs Jl. its gold aſcends. 
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HAITI, thou bary of Phrygian frame i F gg 

/ In years of yore that Camber bore 8 12 
From Troy's ſepulchral flame Ee te is” 

With ancient Brute, to Britain's Ave, 1 


The mighty minſtrel came « - ps 2h = 15 
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Rrerrariv een -en BazD, 


Sublime upon hy zurniſd' d prow, © 8 0 
He bad thy manly modes to flow; * N (4 | ; \ n 


e # 
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AIR. RR 


1 Britain heard the diſeam bold, 
She flung her white arms o er the 2 
| Proud, in her leafy boſom, 1e enfold „ 
| The Freight of dne, Dh 5 
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SONS. 
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E 1861 J. 
M ADOR. . 
Mute 'til then was ev'ry plain, 


Save where che flood ver mountains rude 
Tumbled his tide amain :._ __ 

And Echo from the- impending wood 
Reſounded the hoarſe ſtrain; 

Thou ſpak*ſt, imperial Lyre, 
The rough PH Sead e from hig. 
Lapt the land in extaſy: 

Fancy, the fairy, with thee, came; 

And Inſpiration, bright-ey'd dame, 
Oft at thy call would leave her ſapphire Iky ; > 

And, if not vain the verſe preſumes, - 6 
Ev'n now ſome chaſte Divinity is near: DORA 

For lo! the ſound of diſtant plumes . 
Pants thro' the pathleſs deſart of the air. „ 

„ of er; © DOES 

*Tis Sleep, her dewy harbing err 


M R. 24 Bard 


eee eee eee 
Cull, from thy melliſſucus treaſures, kk ot 

Notes that ſteal on even feet, ; 
Ever flow, yet never pauſmg., 


, 


Mix wwith many a warble . 1 
In a ung ring cadence clofeng. © ono mage tons 
! MADOR. 3 
Now the pleas'd power links gently down the ſkies, 
And ſeals with hand of down the Druids flumb'r- : 
ing 0, [ Symphony. 
= w wa M > t 
| ; Whence 


* 


. ts 


Whence was that n groan? 
Why burſts thro? (doſed lids the tear ? | 
Why uplifts the briſtling hair | | 

Its white and venerable ſhade? © 

Why down the conſecrated head 
Courſes in chilly drops the dew of fear ? ; 

All is no©well,” the pale- yd mon 
Curtains her head in clouds, the ſtars 2 5 | 
| Save from the ſultry ſouth alone 


The ſwart eee * 
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Ev'n 2 n will _ M 35.9 Lenny; LL 
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Wake, my be! thy falt m et 
Such as nurſe ecftatic Number „ ent Is wIDIGAY IOte 
Sveet as tranquil virtue feels... | 
When the toil of life is ending, 
While from tarth the ſpirit ſteals, LE log. 
And, on new-born plumes aſcending; © D 67 3 
Haben, to love in the bright. bum ds $08 . 


Till Deſtiny aa 4 Ln. of purer clay. 1 ro 
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MADOR, MODRBD,. BLIDURUS, CHORUS, 
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THOU. Spirit. pure, that ſoread'ft wnſeen 1” rin 


Thy pinions oer this pond'rous ſp here. a / 
And, breathing thro -each- rigid vein: 
Fill ft with ſtupendous life the marble maſs, 
And bid'ft it bow upon its baſe,” | | 
When ſovereign Trith is nears. 95 rr 1255 
Spirit inviſible ! to ben URS e i 
We ſwell the folenn born: = 10 a 8550 
AIR au⁰ c 1 0 R Us. mp 
Hear us, and aid: | ws Las an 1 
2 that in Virtues . nn 
O'er-ruleſt Nature e's laws, + SER OL r 
O hear, and aid with #5; hy 2 e 
The ons of Peace and Piety. „ | 
MADOR. ; 
Firſt-born of that ethereal tribe 
Call'd into birth ere time or place, 
Whom wave nor wind can circumſcribe, 
Heirs of the liquid liberty of Light, 
That float on rainbow pennons bright 
Thro' all the wilds of ſpace, TS 
10 | Yet 
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(25: ] EY 
Yet thou alone of all thy kind | 
Canſt range the regions of the mind : 
Thou canſt enter the dark cell _ 
Where the vulture Conſcience ſlumbers, 
And, unarm'd by charming ſpell, 
Or magic numbers, 
Canſt rouſe her from her formidable nos 
And bid her dart her raging talons deep; 
- Yet, ah! too ſeldom doth the furious fiend 
Thy bidding wait; vindictive, ſelf prepar d, 
She knows her torturing time; too ſure to rend 
The trembling heart, when Virtue quits her guard. 
Pauſe then, celeſtial gueſt! * | 
And brooding on thine adamantine ſphere, - Gi 
If fraud approach, Spirit, that fraud DD | 
To Conſcience and to Mona leave the reſt. 


3 & 
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Pamſe then, celeftial gueſt 1 1 le 
Aud, brooding on thine amok 3 
If fraud approach, Spirit, that fraud declare y Y 
To Conſcience and to Mona leave the Toft. 
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FULL CHORUS. ' why 
To cee aun Mona hv u. 85 | 
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| MADOR. 

| HARE! 5 | boris. 

St] Hark! heard ye not yon footſtep dread, 

| - That ſhook the earth with chundering tread? | | 
Twas Death.—In haſte | = 1 

1 The warrior paſt, e 

11 High tower'd his helmed. head. 

= | I mark'd his mail, I mark'd his ſhield, _ 

== I ſpy'd the ſparkling of his ſpear, | "£3 | at oh 


| | . I ſaw his giant-arm the Falchion _— 
1 a Wide wav'd. the e ans and fir'd th e 


| On me, ** eyed, my Britons, wait; k. 2h ; | 
To lead ye to the field of fate 
I come. Ton Car, 
That cleaves the Wrji > 3177 


s of D 
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| | Deſcends to throne my ſtate. _ 
15 I mount, your champion and your God, 
MF My proud ſteeds neigh beneath the thong: 


Hark ! to my wheels of braſs that rattle loud ; > 
Hark! to my clarion thrill that Drege the woods | ; 
—_ among. | 
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Tbeſe on the tyrant King, and coware ae 


With all my fury daſh the trembling be. © 8 
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He mounts, our champion and our Gd | 
His proud ſteeds neigh beneath the i e Lair 


Hark ! to his «wheels braſs that rattle bud; 1 
Hark! to bi, k | 1 that bras the en 1 


4 _ e : N . 


Fear not. no 2 2 fire, | 3 * 
Fear not now the death - bed groan, 11 e en 


Pangs that torture, pains that tire, „ 
af! 81118 TEF'F £3 | 


Bed-rid age with feeble maan n ic 
Theſe domeſtic terrors wait b 5 s » _ 
$4.4 5 4 PO. 


Hourly at my palace-gatez_ _ 7 1 5 
And when o'er Norhfill, realms my 50d 1 wave, 


Ruſh with ee rage, 45 dra * 2 to their 


— 4.4 * 17 4 
graye. 5 
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Shall ſhare the fulneſy of; my power; = 
From all your bow 


In levell'd rows man DW I 90 50 805 7 
My own dread ſhafts ſhall lg 2 0 ant "va 
Go then to conqueſt, gladly 90 Ad 2 | a 
Deal forth my dole of deſtiny, A A 
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Down to thoſe darkſome dens, where Rome's pale 


ſpectres he. 


v. r. 1 * P | 
1 C Where 


„535% Soft _ „ ˙ . 
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Where creeps the ninefold ſtream prefound 
Her black, inexorable round, 
And on the bank _ 
To willows dank 
The ſhivering ghoſts are hound. 
Twelve thouſand creſcents all ſhall ſwell 
To full-orb'd pride and fading die, 
Ere they again in life's gay manſions dwell— 
Not ſuch the meed that crowns th the Sons of HATH, 
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No, my Britons !—Battle-ſlain,” | 
Rapture gilds your parting hour; ; 
J, that all deſpotic reign, 
Claim but there a moment's er VCC 
Swiftly the ſoul of Britiſh flame 4 9 
Animates ſome kindred frame ; 5 
Swiftly to ife and light triumphant flies, ws : 
Exults again in martial extacies, | | 
Again for Freedom fights, again for F reedom dire 5 
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[ FULL CHO: R U 8. 
| The godlike ſoul of Britiſh an: 
5 Animates ſome kindred frame, 
Swiftly to life and light triumphant flies, | 
5 Exults again in martial extacies, _ 
1 | Ain 425 Freedom r again js Freedom die. „ 
| 
ACT 
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11 A 5 0 K. \ N n tt 
101 hete incumbent o'er the ſhade © {[mphith 
Rome's raw'ning eagle bows his beaked head! * 
Yet, while a moment fate affordsg 
While yet a moment Freedom „ . den ee 
That moment which outweighs 1 
Eternity's unmeaſur d hoards, 
Shall Mona's grateful: Bards employ. 
To hymn their Godlike Hero to the ths | 
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Radiant Ruler of the day, HS in Wa 
Pauſe upon thy Orb ſublime; - * wk 
Bid this awful moment ſtay, W 

Bind it on the brow of time; + LY 


While Mona's trembling echoes * 
To rains _ thrill tuben Heroes die: 


3 AIR 1 % Bats, | wy 
| . our train in acute iow 
Breathe the dignity of war, 
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Solemn notes that pant and pauſe, 


* the laſt majeſtic cloſe”. 


diapaſon deep is drown d, 
« that Mana s Bards Gould ſound. 


AIR I-34 Baz. 


See ! our tears in ſober ſhow'r 
O'er this ſhrine” of glory pour, 
Holy tears by Virtue ſbed. ns 091 
That embalm the valiant dead, 5 
In theſe our ſacred ſong we ſteep, its yt 
Tears that Mona's Bards ſhould weg. 


Tt fry - * e 7 1 T4: 4 13.4. 5 
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2d, 3d, and l Bany. 5 
Radiant Ruler | hear us cal! ws oo 
Bleſſings on the Godlike, Youth _ © 
Who dar'd to fight, who dar'd to fall 
For Britain's Freedom, and for Truth. 
His dying groan, his parting gb, 
Was muſic for the Gods on high, 
Ttyas Valour's bymn to" Liberty. | Dt 
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+ 


; 5 . "pF ; $ — pd 6 0 
M AD rr e 


Ring out, ye mortal ſtrings! ! 
Anſwer, thou heav'nly Harp, inſtinct with ſpirit all 
That round Andraſte's ee ee ſwirigs !- 


There, 
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There, . ten chouſand Spheres | in meaſur'd © 


chime 
Roll their majeſtic melodies along, 


Thou guid'ſt the thund'ring ſong, 

Pois'd on thy Jaſper Arch ſublime! _. 
Yet ſhall thy heav'nly accents deign 107 
To mingle with our mortal ſtrain, 

And Heav'n and Earth unite in chorus high, bs 

While Freedom wafts her champion to the — 


FULL CHORUS. 


| Andrafte's beav'nly Harp ſhall deign 
To mingle with our mortal ſtrain, 
And Heav'n and Earth unite in chorus bigh, 
While Freedom wafts her champion to the ſty. 
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SCENE the Lasr, 
A Dead Maxzcs, 
which concludes the DR AMA. 
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